



















w DRIFTWOOD * 
Cast 


CAPTAIN AMOS BARTON ....... CHARACT? LaaD 
ADWARD BLMUR ....0-eeeeee-- JUVENILES LSD 
JOBY CLARK ...ccnccceceseos JIVMIIDE 

BEN COOK eesv.cccseece+ sees OHARACT GO 


FLOTSOM eeenvneeseeveee eee eee @ Lad 
SIMONSON ...cccccceccececce CHARSCTER COMEDY 


SETTING 


The interior of a light nousés. Doors De and R, Window C. 
with sea backing. | 
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" DRIFTWOM " 





(ZNTSRS WITH A BASKET OF FISH) Flotsom! Simonson! Well, hey somebody 
| answer. Captain Barton, 
AMOS 


ENTERS FROM ZU.) Ho ' Joey, I was just up in the light house tower. 
I saw you comin' from Stickney's reef. 


J OHY 
Yes, I brought some fish for your dinner, Captain. (SZTS THM ON 
is TABLE) Your sister, Simonson, can cook them for you. Say captain 
is Flotsom about? 





. aMos 
(SMILIS) I thought that would be the next question? Joey you're just 
shining right upon to my little gal aint ye? 


| J ORY 
Flotsom and I have always liked each ---ever since we was kids and 
used to play in front of thés old light house 


4&1MO0S 
(LAUGHING} Bver since you was kids. What are you now but kids. Well, 
Joey, my boy I think you'll find Flotsom up in the tower. GO on up 
and see her. (JOZY EXITS L. U.) Great boys Joey: I'll never forget 
how good he was to me when I was sick with the fever. 


SIMONSON 
= (2NTURS R. U.) I'm telling you, Ben Cook, there's no use talking. I'm 
a perfectly respectable widow and I don't intend to be otherwiss. 
People look et widows with a differnt eye than they do married women. 


BEN COOK 
(FOLLOWS R. U? BEHIND) But, Simonson, you ought to marry ne. 


Og ee a ee - 


| SIMONSON 
For the seventeenth time you know I'm going to refuse youe There is 
nothing like being widder, and if I married you no telling when I 
would get & chance to be & widder again, but so long as you'me got 
your mimi set om me, Ben Cook, my advice to you is not to get discour- 
aged just keep right on proposing. 


BEN 
I swear I believe you're a actin this way jest to keep me a dangling 
like a fish on a line, and I don't like it. I am getting sore in the ~ 
gills. Men have their rights that's what I say. 73 


S IMONSON 

{hey have, have they? Well, what about women's rights? We don't have 
none. When we are young girls we spend 411 our days and nights @ 
@tudying how to catch & man and if we don't catch him---we are 
miserably looked down on as old msids, and one state is &S vad as 
another and worse. The only chance we women have of leading a free 

and independent, joyful existence ig when we have caught a husband and 

killed him off. We are widders after that, Ben Cook, with the right 

{ to make & man dangle as long as he will stay on the hook. and for the ~ 

| - sake of my sex, that is what I am going todo to you. (TO All0s) 

| - Brother dear, I have been ashore marketing and we've got enough 
Supplies to last us a month. Now as I am woman of only ten thousand 
words and 7{ 
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4 | Bir Ea ] 
in end cook sane beans. (SITS L.) vs M.. 


BEN 
Chickens gone home to roost. I'm a landlubber if I try to propose to 
that woman again. Durn the whole business. .Come on, Captain, lat's 
go and get a drink. 


AliOsS 
No, Ben, I aint touched ligour in twenty years---not since-- 








BEN 
Band of lubber don't talk about that, Captain. Quit brewin' abot it. 
Jast because you done something away back there about the time of 
Noah's ark-- ; 


| 
| 
AMOS | | 
He had a wife and & little child, Ben. That is wheal always maxes me | 
feel the worst---a& wife and baby. I am always thinking about then. | 
| | | 


| 


Well, ths child must be grown afore this time, and as for the wire, | 
= widder must be a pretty pleasant situation according to your ¢@qgusd 
sister Simonson's opinion. Anyhow it was done when ye were drunk, 

and not responsible, so durnk ye couldn't even remember it. 


aliOs 
All I c&n remember was werwere on the ship & bound for Stickney's reef. 
We were drinkin' and cuttin' up. I never seen him afore, his face 
was strange, but now it haunts me night and day. I remember I started | 
for my fo'castle and Brin Hawkins hove in sight with a mug of whiskey. | 


BAN 
I allus blemed Brin Hawkins for it, him knowin' the devil were to pay 
when you got on one of your drinkin' spells. 7 


AMOS 
All I can remenber after drinkin' a little more was Brin Hawkins @ 
shekin' me and starin'’ at me with eyes that looked like dead fishes 
from fright telling me for the lords sakes to wash the blood from my 
hamds, that he was---thar---the stranger (WITH ZFFORT) dead. and then 
you came in &nd all three together, we shoved the dead body overboard. 


BEN 
Shh---souubody may be & hearin' youe Forget it Cap&éin, that was 
twenty years ago---you are «11 right. 


all0OS 
I should have given myself up to the law and taken my medicine, ¥en, | 
you know what luck screaming seal gulls mean to & fishesrman---well | 
last night I dreamed of them. 


BEN 
(STARTS) See evlls? Good Lord, you didn't amos. 


aliOS 
The gulls were cireling around my little girl, Flotsom's head, and 
she wes « drifting awey from me, and tne dream means Ben, it means 
thet the old sin of mine is going to rise up some how to separate me 


and my little gal. 
BEN 


Te 





—— 





BuN 


lWaybe it sint as bad a luce as that, Amos. Maybe it just means 
thet you age going fishing and tuable over board and drowned to death. 
(RIOTSOM £D SIMONSON ARGUZ OFF SPaGH) Listen aint that Flbdtsom now? 





FLOTSOM 
(SNT URS ZL.) Don't let her hit me, daddy. Don't let her 


SIMONSON 
Young Miss, your father is going to hear about this. What do you think 
she's doing? What do you think? She's carrying on & flirtetion with 
them idle rich that live over by tha beach resort on shore. She's 
invited & man to come here and see us. Amos, she's heedin' for hades. 


PLOTS Oll 
I sint neither. paddy, it's nothing bad. I met him One day when you 
were ashore. He was in a mortorboat and ht ran out of gesoline. He 
stopped at the lighthouse to get some gasoline for it, and then his 
sunt who was in the boat tumbled overboard and I saved her fram 
drwwing. He's just coming over to tell me whet & brave girl I em and 
to tell you to daddy. Oh you don't cara do you. Yay you don't. 
You @on't do you? (PINCHES HIS CHYHK AND BOOKS INTO HIS SYS) 


A]IOS 
Flotsom, when you smile at me like tlt I don't care what you do. 
Simonson, mind your fool temper and leave the gal] alone. 


SIMONSON 
All right, let her go to perdition---first thing you know she'll marry 
some awful thing like that over there. (HXITS L.) 


FLOTSOLM 

Aint she awful daddy? She's getting to me a terrible scold. Sen 
Cook, you're just wasting your time, and you ought to thenk the stars 
thet she won't marry you. I'd be sorry for you ff she did. I don't 
mean a word of ite I don't mean bad things about anybody. #$hanks 
daddy for not being mad at me. I'm going to &hakkee go up in the 
tower and watch for this rich man, His name is Blmer-~--aint it just 
hike poetry. (LAUGHS AlD EXITS L.) 


wllOS 
(CHUCKLES )..What a little ray of sunshine she is. 


BR) 
Amos, that's what your dream means about the sea gulls. flotsom is 
growin' into a young lady end she's going to be téll in love---that's 
what it means. It's time she did. She's no longer a wee little girl. 
She's a fine lookin’ young lady. 


allOS 
Oh I can't imagine that, Ben. ly little Plotsom married and away trom 
the light house with a husband to take care of and omy coming back to 
see me once a year. 


BEN 
Onee a year nothing---there would be Thanksgivings---Chris tmasses, 
end the Fourth of Julyses ami just think of the tirst Thanksgiving day 
(STAPS KNGa AND LAUGHS) And Flotsom « visitin' home and settin’ with 
her husbend on one side of the table, and me and your sister Simonson 
on the other side ami ye at the head. (SHOUTS VITH LAUGHT AR) 








AMOS | wa 
Would be sort of nice, wouldn't it? 


BaN — 
And think of her coming home a Christmas time 6ll fixed up in furs and 
frills. A comin' home and a thorwin' her «arms around ye and a« huggin 
and kissin' ye till ye couldn't draw yer breath. 


AMOS - 
And she is just the little mess mate thet would not forget her old dad. 


BEN 
And think of her the next Christmas after that or maybe the Fourth of 
July a holdin' a little white bundle in her ams-~--~a baby $ 





AMOS 
What’s that, Ben? (HXCITMD) A baby? A baby ye said it belonging to | 
Flotsom---why man, she aint only 4 baby herself. | 


BEN 
And the baby's name would be amos---little skipper amos. 


AMOS 
Whet if it was twins. 


aMOs 
Or what if it was-- 


| BEN 
Jveait we're countin' our babies before they're hatched. But just hink 


BEN 
Well, my name aint so bad soundéea' (LAUGHS) What if it was triplets. 
| 
bf it did happin. We'd ceil it little Skpper amos a rolling over the 

| 


deck. 
AMOS 

A rolling over the deck. A takin’ in the bridge 
BEN 

and a givin" us all orders. 
BIOS ; 


(ROARS WITH LaUGHER) A givin' us all orders. 
| BEN 
. (LAHGING) Come on, Amos, I've got to have a drink on that and you can 
PP wateh ma drink it. (THEY EXIT R. U IAUGHING MERRILY) 
KAKKAKKKIKK TTR ER ONE IK KK KB KOK OK 
4K K 


Ban 
(ZN? aRS L. FOLIWING SIMONSON) Simonson, will you merry me? 


3 DMONSON 
(TAXES OUT BOOK aND MAK dS A MARE) Nope: 


BEN 
me Whet are you doin' that for? 


SIMONSON | tm a 
very time you propose to me I mark it dow 


Thig a 








the twenty third time. a" 4 m4 


BEN 
Simonson, I aint gonna keep this up alwayse 


§ MONSON 
Remember that old asying If at first you don't succeed try tyy again. 


BEN 
Yes, but durn it all you're just keep me danglin'’ like & fish, Li 
saint right. 


S ILMIONSON 
Well, Ben, I can't marry yOu now. I'm too busy watchin' Flotsom. I'm 
afreid she ig going to fall in love with that rich feller that cones 
over fran the shore to see her all of the time. 


BEN 
Does seem kinda ftinny 411 the extra visits he makes to tell her now 
brave she is for savin' his aunt's life. 


S IMONS ON 
There is is now with him. Ben let's go in the other room and see what 
he says to her. They're coming in the house now. (THSY sXIT L.) 


FLOTSOM 
(ENTSRS R. WITH SLMGR) Oh come on in, Mr. slmer. 
met my folks what stay here, have you. 


ALMGR 
every time that I come here I always forget to see anyy ody 


Gee, you've never 


No, Flotson, 
but you. 


FLO?ISOM 
Oh and I could just teaik to you for years and years about society and 
swell people. Gee, lI wish I could learn fine ménners like they have. 
You'll teach me won't you? I know I'm just ignorant and funny appearin 
to the rich ladies at the beach where you aree And it makes m6 80 


mad, so darn med-- 

ATER 
(LAUGHING) Well, Flotsom, if I am going %0 be 
going to let you swear. 


your teacher, ['m not 


FLOTS OM 
Swear? I only said darn. That isn’t anything. You ought to hear me 
When I guarell with aunt Simonson. Sometimes I cuss like a pirate. 
Guess maybe I shouldn't though. i reckon I would have never begun 


to cuss at all if my mother had lived. 


BLUR 
(PAVING HR HANDS) My mother is dead too, Little girl. 


FLOTSOM 
And it kinda makes your heert ache when you think about mother's that 
are dead, don't it? I dry for my mother Lots of times, but then when 


you've got a dad thet makes it different, don't it? 


SLM 


put my father is G@ead also. You see my father left 


Yes, little girl, 
hone for &@ sea trip years ago, and never came back to my mother sand 











—— 


mee I seldom speak of him. I would rather not think of hin. Sa 
don't Byen bear his namé---Hemilton, it was John Hamilton, you see 

hig dese#tion broke my mother's heart. jjhen she died, my aunt adopted 
me-j--<and I bear her name of Elmer. 


FLOTSOM 
Oh I am mighty sorry---I sorta made you tell me things that perhaps 
you'd rather not. I am so sorry about your mother too, and I'd just 
like to peep right into heaven's windows and tell her*so. 


4ATLLaR | 
Flotsom, did I tell you that my aunt has taken a great interest in you 
as well as myself. And she wants to send you to school. She is a 
coming over here to talk to your father aboutit. It's 6 chool in | 
Boston, for girls. Flotson, did you know I had & dream last night? 


| FLOTSOM 
Gee---did ya? I had & night mare myselt. Ate some pickles and ice- 
cream. | 


3 IMER 
Flotsom, I dreamed that you and I were married. 


FLOTS Ql 
My gosh what did you eat? 


BIMSR Mg 
HBon't ask questions like that, little girl, just tell me that you love 
me and that you will be mine. 

FLOTSOM 7 
Let me think. Whee! That one took my breath. I---I do love you. | 


ELMER | 
Flotsom, my little sweetheart. (Tay.S Hak IN EIS ARMS ) 


| JOEY 
(COLES DOWN FROM R.) Mlotsom! He kissed you. 


| FDOTSa 
No he didn't. You come in too soon. 


J OKY 
Listen, youe She is my girh. You don't mean honest by her. I know 
what a promise ofmarriage from a feller lixe you means. | 


FLOTSOM | 
Joey, you keep out of this. I don't like you at all any more. You'Ts — 
so mecdlesome. 


JOY | 
I love you, Flotsom. and I am going to make you mine no metter what 1 
have to do. 


aligk 
Wow wait a minute, sonny. Let's talk this Over men to man. We both 
eare for Flotsom end tha choice was for her to make. She made it and 
Iam the man. It isn't easy for you to give her ug I know, am that 
is the reason I overlooked what you started to say just now. Don't 
think thet just hecause 4 man wears & elean coller that he cen't have 


@ clean heart just as well. And don8t think thet I can't love Mot | 
Ovs0on 
ea a 
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as honestly as you love her, because I can and do. ‘ < 


J OKY 
Islend folk should take up with island folks. Do you reckon that 
her father, the captain will ever give her up to a city chap like you? 
(AMOS ZNTERS L) Captain, come here, tell this man that he eint got 
no right to be makin’ love to Blotsom 


SUL GR 
Captain, I love your daughter, and I ask your consent to lake her my 
wife? §Flotsom told me that she loved me. 


ALIOS 
So the little mess mate loves you. I wasn't figutin' on thet. Joay, 
I would sooner it be you, but if she loves Mr. Hlmer, I aint going to 
come between her and happiness. 


J ORY 
It is right thet the gal should go to the one that cares the most for 
her, sint it? Well, I'll prove that he don't love her like me. )0 
you love her well enough to marry her as I would marry her. Inowing 
that seme and @isgrace is hanging over her? Knowing that she couldn't 
look folks in the face if they could tell her what I can? 


4ALMER 
How dare you try to blacken her name. fake that back or l'll-- 


J OLY 
T'wasn't Flotsom I meant. It's her dad. When [I took care of you 
Captain, when you had the fever one night you was raving in deleriun 
you said things you shouldn't have. Now listen I aint got no grudge 
against you but I love Flotsom soumuch I ag going to ha ve herat any 
dost.qg I warn't going to tell what you said in your fever 


| AMOS 
Joey’ 
J OLY 
The captain is a murierer and is hiding from the laws 


‘MOS 
IT ain't no murderer! It's a4 lie. 


J OBY 
He let it out to mae in his fever talk. He murdered & man twenty y ears 
ago on & ship bound for Stickney's Reef. I aint forgotten & word. 
Brin Hawkins «nd Ben Cook helped to sink the body overboard. Captaink 
forgive me but I had to tell so this man would give up Flotsom. 4He 
won't marry her now but I wille I'11 merry her if you did murder. 


© 


(IN AGONY) It's & lie! It is a lie! I never done it: 


ULMER 
Whether you done it or not---it is your. God you willhave to answer to 
-~--not mé@. 


J ORY 


John Hamilton was your father's n&me, wasn't it? Flotsom told me s0- 


ELLER 


What of it? 








% 


J OSY 
John Hamilton wes the name of the man the eaptain murdered. 


BIWaE | | 
Great God! This has come between Flotsom wand me---noi not Look | 
up, Gaptain, deny this awful story, for God's sake deny it. | 


, AMOS | 
I do deny it. (TO MSR) I never murdered no one? | 


i UR 
Say that again, Captain, take my hand and say it. (HOLDS OUT HAND) 


AMOS 
(STARTS TO, THEN BR#&sKS) John Hemilton's gon, I can't take your hand--- 
I ean't do it---when I look into your face I see your father ---it 
is just as Joey says---I did it! I didit, God help me! (BOWZD HEAD) 
(FLOTSOM'S VOICE 1S H4sARD OFF STAGE) Shh! Don't let the little mess 
mete know--not till tomorrow. ‘MThen I will give myself up to the law 
and take my medicine as I should. Tomorrow I will be ready for what 
is to come. (EXITS L.) 


2K AK AK OK 2K 2K OK NUMBER TWO j= tes oe 
FOI AK AK 


allOs 
(GORS TOD. R.) Come in, Mr. mer. I want to tell you that so far «4s 
is in my power [ &m going to pay for the wrong I have done you and 
you'rn. The thought of bringing disgrace and trouble to my little 
Flotsom has kept me from it all of these yeers, but now I am going” 
to let the law go on. Them that hes the law in charges, have my story. 
: ~ They are coming to take me away at sunset. 


| SLR 

| Captain Barton, for Flotsom'’s sake I would have spared you this 

| punishment. What good will it do now for you to go to prison? it 

| cannot wipa out your crime, and it still stands between Flotsom and 

' me. I cannot marry the daughter of the man who murdered my Own blood. 


| 3 AMOS 

I asked you to come Over here becsuuse of Flotsom. She don't xnow 

% anything abmt this yet. Now you sey you love my little girl. Well, 
\ Flotsom sint nothing but a little island girl, no manners no educetion 
t IT want her to be happy---to be somebody. I am going to tell yous 

1 Story that will only hurt me---01d Amos Burton and [ duserve it. 

fi You see it is like this--- | 


FLOTS Gi 
(4NV RS R. SMILING) Here you are, you old sascal, I've been hunting 
s]1 over the island for you to go fishin’ with me. (SZ8S ALM) I 


didn't see you---what is the meaning---anything the matter? 


AMOS 
Flotsom, I've got something to say to you. Now I don't want Ho 
blubbering or begging or qu astioning. I want ye to be plucky. 


FLOTSOM 
Plucky, dad? ‘Then it's breakers ahead. Well, I sm ready ior them. 


i aMOs 
It is something I never calcuhbated to tell you, but it is time now. 
Do you recollect hearing tell how seventeen years etgo the Hepserus 














| 8 rq 
was beat to pieces out yowmder on ths rocks? Warn't but a dozen souls 
saved of all on board,. Among that number were w little bab girl 
they brought her ashore here, and I carried up to the light house in 
my arms. 


FLOTS ai 
Yeah, I always liked thet story. The baby died the next morning ,and 
thet is the hour I was born to you end mother. Motper said it alwéys 
seanued as if I was sort of a little sea girl too, and she named me 
FPlotsonm. 


aAllOS 
Thet is the way I have always told it to you, you but now you shall 
hear the truth---we named you Flotsom--because it war yourselir that 
war saved from the wreck, and the sea gava you to me, You aren't 
our real child. We never knew who your parents might be. 


FLOTS al 
But, ded, the Little grave out yonder-- 


aMOS 
Theat is where we buried our own child the day the baby, you was 
rescued from the wreck. 

ALMaR 
Captain, Barton, you mean she is not your chili? Your own blood, 


105 
I will take my Oath on it. 


FLOTS Qu 
Mot your child, dad? Not your Flotsom? I feel so strange, so far. 
aways I-don't like it, ded. I won't have it so: 


iATLaR 
Phekkk My deer as hard as it may sae mt will be for the best. Now 
I will meke you my wife. Thank you for letting me know the truth 
Gaptein Barton. I will teke Plotsom awe, with me today-- 


No! Wot Dad, I won't go away. It doesn't make any difference about 
me not being your daughter, does it, dad. 


aAllOS 
Put on your cupe and go with Mr. Hlmer now. When I make up my mind 
e thing is for the best I can't stand no other way. «and if ye are 
nenkering for the truth---here it is---you aint no real relation, 
you aint got no real hold on me. It is considerable expense & carin' 
for ye and I aint as young as | Was. Iam tired of it. I've been 
tired of it for quite a spell. GO with lr. Elmer. He is willing to 
teke you off of my hands. (BURIES FaCH) (FIGHTING TaaRS 70 BR SPR) 


FLOTS al 

(SLOWLY Gars COal) I--I think that you have broken my heart. Daddy, 
there is a numb feeling here now. But I think that when it wakes up 
it will tell me that it is---broken. But I know how to be plueky-- 
Im no cry baby. IL don't gare to be ---whare 1 om n ot wanted ---perbe ps 
to m@errow you Will be sorry and més your Little mess mete some, even 

if IT am only Flotsom that was washed ashore with driftwood, and other 
no account things. I---1 am nevar coming back to you daddy---unless 


--you gend for me---and I em not going to kiss you good bye neither. |  <e 














9 : 
< ee ike unless you ask me to. (X TO ZmteR) I'll go with you, Ly 
Elmer. And I am glad to go---glad! glad! (ZXITS'R. SOBBING) 


I want you to understand this, Captain Barton you renounes all right 
to her? You will never try to put in any sort of claim. 


wllOS 
When she stepped out that door just now, she went out of my life for 
ever. <eep the news of what has become of her old daddy awey from 
her. as long as possible, and when it does cole out-semake her think 
thet I um ped-bad to the core, the mors she turns against me the 
eesiere it will be for the little mess mate. | 





ava | 
Good bye, Cyatein Barton. If am sorry for you, but I .cannot---l1 cannot | 
forgive you. ( ZITS BR.) | 
| 


SIMONSON 
(SNTERS L. WITH BEN) We have besn listening at the door. Oh Amos: 


| AliOS 
I seid she wasn't my child. Ilied to her. Ban, twas for her good to 
keep trouble off her. | 


| SIMONSON 

Oh I don't care, what you have done, amos, you are iy brother and the 
best men thet ever lived. No womer Ben Cook wouldn't tell me why 
you wanted your suit case packed---he just seid you was goin' some 
where. I didn't know---I put ine jar of pickles. 


E BEN 
| I put in my deck of ecards, Captain. 
| alioS 
| Where: I'm & goin’ they don't play cards, what [ would Like to have 
is the bible Flotsom gave me for Christmas. 
4 S LIONS ON 
oe ye will want yer red underwear too. any how I'm gonna put ‘em 
i Ne 
aliOS 
| I want everythine thet is off little HFlotson, 
i | 
| ony SIMONSON 
| I reckon ye'll went all the hankerchiefs ye've got. 
F BAN 
i Now the captain sint gonna snivel after he gets ther if thats what 
| yer drivin’ at, Simons on. 
} . 
} S IMONSON ) : 
No, but I reckon he'll want to blow his nose, Ben Cood, snivel or no 
| J OEY a 
(2NTBRS XXCITED) Captain 1 have just come over from the mainland. 4. 
- The officers ere coming for you. I had my share in getting you inte” 


this. But I sint sorry thet I separated Flots om and thet Blmer chaps : 
but I didn't meen to get you in bad. Cpataan, why don't you sail away 


on & whaling ve$sle. f 
ae i ae nelo you. 


3 <r 









allOS 10 
I give my word thet I'd be hers when they come, and [I am going for 1 
what I have done. Dmjt worry, Joey. I forgive you... It had to come 
sooner or later. I knew that dream of the ses gulls would bring it. 


J ORY 
I am starting for potato Island---the wind is blowing the waves--- 
and I wish to God that I'll fall out of the boat and drown before [I 
reach there’ (ZXITS SOBBING R.) 





S IMONS ON 
(SES BEN COOX WHISTLING TO FIGHT THE TZaRS) Ben Cook, you del petied 
Old devil---if you aren't whistling at a time like this. If my gxtinet 
ag 7” Of done that I would ha ve refused to have been his widow. 
ZX1TS L. 


alos 
~ Ify little Flotsom. I can see her now us she stood before me in the | 
prow of the boat. The window blowi her pretty hair. The roses in 


her eheeks her smile---her laugh---(BRadavyS DOWN) I shen't never see # 
her no more, Sen---I am just an old direlect thet the waves have | 
washed upon the shoals. | 
BEN | 
Yes, Captein, we &ére just one continual break down afora and aft. 
AMOS | 
I shan’t never see her no more. | 
FLOTS OM | 
ae (OFF STAGH IN DISTANCR) Daddy! Daddy! 
allOS 
Whet's that? 
BAN 
It's her. , | 
FLOTS QZ | 


(ENP ERS R.(RUSHES TO aliOS ON ENSSS) Daddy, I dragged the truth out of , 
them, the whole truth about adwerd Hbmer's rather. J] knew that you 
were keeping something fromme. You mvant to keep it from me, that's 

why you ssid you didn t care for te, and tt you were tired of me. 

But I don't care what you have done. Your body may have been wicked | 
but your soul never was. | 

| AllOS 
GO aWay---back to them---] &m not your father. I[ héeve no cléim on you. 


7 8 = =< = 


FLOTSa! 
Ded--look «t me, look into my eyas. They are like my mother's ayes. 
You have ssid that time and time ugsin. fJook into my eyes now and 
tell me whale I have my ams aroujd your neck. Yell Me you heve no 
Claim upon me, sé&y again that I am not your child if you dare. 


AMIOS 
No I can't. I cénnot tée to you any more. You are my own child. 
Mine! Mine! ( JIBRACBS H&R) 


| BEN Ss ! 
(2{ITS BIBBBARING LOULDY) And I'm gonna get the hell out of here!t | ae 


- 
) a. 
i, . 
een a 
Mea, = feik 
ate a ee - ‘acl elallinal ian - ——" — a 











a 
1 ~ 2 ee 
5 . rs x i 
| er 
= 
b 
pass 
Ss 
' 
; 
{i 
f 
P 
—— 
Fs 
. 
.* 
} 
| 
pon 





eat dadity, you have been keeping tris from me 411 of these y curs. 
a? i ¢£ 


+. Spee 
“ 





oe 
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FLOTsdie 
My what a lot of praying I'll heve to do for you. 





alios 4 
I aint never asked him to forgive---l had no excuse --but the Liqour. | 
FLOTSa@i ; 


he 13 | | , aay). L'a 
It was the ligour that done the murder, not my ded. and, Daddy, | 
tell God so- i aeesy night while you are away. and 1'1] mind the 
light house,daddy. uvery night the light will shine~--1t 6 en a 

Will meet the waves and send their song of love to you--alweys! alweysSe 


AMOS 4 
4 7 : T ” m ~ - % 
AS A ENOcY UPON THE DOOR IS H#ARD) They have cone now, Flotsam. I 
i i aw to teke mé@.. ae ery, Flotsom. Pull yourself together. 
FLOTS Oil 
(SMILING BRAVSLY) I'm €11 right, deddy, I wont cry. 
alos . i _ 
Flotsom, look at me. [I want to mset your last 100k a free mane (LOOKS 
AT ESR) Smile, Flotsom. Smile, I will come back to you---some-~day 
===-g0me day. (BACKS OUT DOOR) 
/ iis o i. Wiid it and smile Tne 
Good bye, Daddy I will smile alweys---1 will Wait and PS 
light ca will reflect my smile to you. Daddys Daddy? (Sich Ts 
TH TEARS. HS PASSSS (Hd WIND@W WaVING Back) I'm not cryin, Im 
sMilin' ded. I'm smilin'. (NsgIS BY WINDOW SOBBING SOFTLY) % 
xAOKKE TOR IR THR. KK AK = 
fe A a KK AK OK OK RK 
a SIMONSON 2 
Taw sekes!} I 'vé srubbed and cooked till my fingers is dead. Oh I 
can hardly weit till he gats back. It Seems so 1ONSs Z 


f 

ee tha bi t nicest white fish for the f 
(SNTURS R.) Simonson, I caught the biggest nices : fi J 
ae ns dinner. Jus t think today he comes back. I wonder if he has 
ever forgiven me, Seems like #11 the fisherman on ‘he island are. 
dressed up to greet the captain when he cones back. 


S$ Iii0 NS ON 


; why Shouldn't they. Everybody loved him. Is 3en Cook dressed up 100? 


[I wonder whet he 100ks like. 


BEN ~ 
(AN? URS RIDICULOUS OUTEET) Don't have to wonder--heve he is. Who'd 


isle Jd we iar feller. Taint 
think come down to the island---that sadwerd Eimer k ig 
Siaote idea for him to see the captain---l don't think. He's been 


Bad luck to us from the start. The captain was Lucky though, to get 
paroléd for good behavior wasn't he? eA 


a> JOBY . a 
Yes---but how can I ever look the capteim in the eye. 
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BEN | 

Now, Joey, this aint no time to blubber.. We 53.6? 

“countemnes fom the Qpetein, He donb. win” i ele 
es aS a ka I ee is ie ot RO le ae 
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J ORY 3 
_ Only good news I know is that Brin Hawkins adiled into port this 
| morning, took sick end died. 
BEN | 
Queer thing. The only man that see’d the captain do the stabbin' | 
should cone home after @ three year whalin' voyege and be sick and die 
just afore the captain gets out. He didn't say nothin' about the 
ecaptesin arore he plunged orf, did he? 
J OEY 
Not thet I know of. Where's Flotsom though? She aint seein’ that 
Elmer feller be she? 
S IMONS ON 
Well, what dc you care? Flotsom don't love you, Joey, and you'd just 
aS well be castin'nyour eyes in the direction at the other girls. 
| PLOTS Oli 
(SNTORS Le SINGING) Oh he's coming home today. fYoday! Just think! 
Dear old dad. 
SIMONSON 
Tendsek es, Flotsom, ye saint been up in that tower scrubbin'’ thet light 
agin, be ye? 
_— | 
FIO y . | 
I'va only cleaned it six til today, Simonson, The brighter the | 
brass shines, the more it &4& going to please dad. I tell you I chanted 
a dad ded with every rub until I got out b¥éath. Now we mustn't any | 
a One OF us look sad when he gets home. We must laugh» and be gay, and_ 
funny. ~ 
SIMONXON 
Yes, you just act natural, Jen, ) 
FLOTSOM 
Listen! That's him coming. now. Now let's not even act like he's | 
been away. We'll be c&élm as though nothing ever happend. He's just | 
been on & fishin' voyage and got back. Be calm. Calm: | 
CAPTAIN 
(SINSRS R.) Little Mess mate. 
FPLOTSOM | | 
Oh, daddy: Daddy! You back again YOu've been away a thousand yeers. : 
Oh dad, I never want to sleepa single night that [ did not think of ) 
you behind those prison bars. I never sat down to the table without . 
& sob for your vacant chair, but now you are home and free once more, . 
Dear old ayes, dear old hair, and dear texurs on your cheeks. Daddy, 
I eam so happy that I am ready to die. 
ti | Bal | 
aye Flotsom, I'm actin calm---calm &s a hurricane. Captain, I om 
glad you are home from your fishin’ trip. 
a For give me 
ae Ceptain, I ean draw ao full breath now that you are LES. ot Y 4 
—— again J ask you, out I loved #10 tg0m SO, | 24 
d ' SIMONSON . | 
‘7 amos, I aint felt so he rpy since I : 3 a 





















| os eo 
veen a widder. (HANDS HIM SOf2 DerToRS) Now here is some mail that 
was brought hera for you this morning. J] Suppose it is some advertise- 
ment or gaiething---nothing important. Nowsit down. 


AMOS 
I reckon I better. I---I'm grown sort of old IJ guess. I'm kinda tired 


BEN 
Well, Captain, things have happend like everything since you been gone. 
Six marriages one death--two berths, and a fire on the island. $51 
Higgins and Patrice Rollins are married and they've got a @ta¥ calf-- 
I mean their cow has. 





ALLOS 
(LAUGHS) How's affairs between you and Simonson getting along? 


SIMON ON 
Affairs @int getting wlong at all. after proposim to ie for the | 
thirty fourth time, Ben Cook stopped off short about three months ago. | 
And the Lord may know what he stooped for, I don't. fe just yuit | 
askin' me to marry him. But me bein’ « widder woman [ aint curious. 


| Kins aliOS 
(LAUGHS) Looks like a squal comin’. I guess I'll go down to the 1eé 
of the island and haul im the mets. Chhs 


J ORY 
I'll go slong with you, amos. 


FLOTSOU a 
All right, daddy, and when you get back supper is ready I know you. 
are hungry from your long--long fishin' trip. (mxITS be. 26 THEY MIT 
RL 


AMOS ha 
My Qhg--long fishin' trip. I'll go too. ®THAY BXIT) 


oon ide, 


SIMO lS ON 
Dodgin' me. ‘hat Ben Cook is avoidin' me. Theat old monkey he yuit 
propesin' on the thirty fourth time, and I was gonna take him on 
the thirty fifth. ‘The old stingy devil. (ZX12S HOUSZ) 


aLUaR 
(2NTERS Lb.) Flotsom, I have come back to you. Haven't you a4 Welcome 
for me? I wrote you. 


DOTS Al 
Ani [ wrote you---you must never come here. Not unless you could shake 


hands with my dad, I real e@arty hend shske--- 


SUL 
I would try for your sake, Flotson, for I am ready to do anything 1 
love you. 


| PLOTSOM | 
That's it you would try, but you would never really forgive him. No, 
mar, I can never marry youe I'll never marry any One alse for loving 
you, but you mst go---for I lOve my dad best of all. 


aLMaR | ss # 
You mean good bye---good bye for keeps. 


ee ee 


i ee 
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FLOISGM — 
Good bye, for keeps. (SX12S5 L.vHa atts R.] 





S DioONns ON 
(L I aNvak) For lends sakes I'm 11 astir with this excitement I gan | 
hardly peel potatoes what with amos comin' back and Ben @eok actin 
the way he does. (BAN MW7aRS SITS DOWN AND TWIRDS HIS THUMBS)) Speskin' 
of proposals, Ben Cook, I'd like to know why you stopped on the thirty 
fourth time when I was gonna take you on the thirty fifth. (PAUSE) I 
say when I wes gonns take you on the thirty fifth. But I reckon I 
could guess the reason. It's because some of the old mids on Poteto 
Island have been setting their caps for you and turning your head. 
But let me tell you, Ben Cook, them old maids would take anything that 
wore pants and could fill then. Life is hard for & woman who is a 
widder &nd man stops proposing to her once he gets sterted at it. | 
There ought to be e law against breach of proposin same as against 
breach of promise. Ben Cook , is that all you can do? Sit there | 
end whirl your thumbs. One way end then the other. Durned if I 
don't think it's made you foolish. Ben Cook if my extinet husband 
head ever whirled his thumbs---I'd--- 


BEN COOK 
(HXPL@DES) Whirl or twirl--don't ye ever mention your extinct hus band 


+o me again don't ever do itagin' Derm ye. 




















§ IMONS ON 
Wheat on earth do ye mean? 


BEN COOK 
I mean that when you thought I wes ona fishin' trip awhile ago [I 
was steerin' my course back to where you used to live, and I landed 
a bigger fish than I was looking fore 


J 


SIMONSON . 
My goodness sakes, Ben Cook, you don't mean that you have found out? 


BEN COOK 
I mean that [ found thet you sint never hed a husband named Simonson, 


You aint never been married at all. | 
| 





SILIOS NON 
; Oh, Ben I never wanted you to know that. 
| BaN . 
Good bye, Simonson. 
7 S$ IMONSON | 
| You don't mean good hye, do you, Ben, you don't mean that you'ra going 
to let & little thing like an extinct husband cae between use 
BEN COOK | 
Little thing! Meybe youfre so steeped in shame thet you think it a lit 
| little thing, having been a wife to 4 man that wasn't your husbend but 
| by the grest horned S ppons I don't. 
sTlsONoN 2 
Wife to man that warn't my--Ben Cook---how dere you. (SCREAMS) Take . 
= thet back this minute teke that beck. . 
i | 


; | _ BEN. COOK 
' Wa'el warl’t you? Who.wes sarchibald 
\ | husband a&nd you lived with him and a 





monso0n then if he warn! 
his namé@e - oe 
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| 8S ILIONSON 
Archibald Simonson warn't nobody, he. never in his life, lived nor 
moved or had been. 


. BEN 
She's blowed her main sail---she's otf her head. 
S TONSON 
I ingented him. 
BEN 
Crazy as a stingaree: 
S IMONS ON 


z ménutectur ed Archibald Simosason, name and all, and hadn't I & right? 
to I'd like to know? what is a poor o1d miid like me goin to do? 

Stay an old mBid and be c:lled that/ I just invented my extinct husban 
so I could say I was a widow instead of an old miid. 


BSN 
And you've kept m@ dangling and proposing to you thirty four times 
claimin' to be a widder? 


S Logs on 
It is true, I can't Genny it. 


BUN é 
Then let me tell you this, Simonson. LP itfere is any mOre proposin' »« 
to do, gnd dangling it is you that have got to do it. 


S LIONSON 
You mean to say thet if I &sk you to marry me you Will say yes, Ben? Fe the 


BEN 
Maybe---aiter you've asked me thirty four times. (SITS) I sint made 
up my mindoyet. Warn't never very fond of old maids any how. An 
Old maid like you will have to do it thirty five times afore [ give 
ine 


S IMONSON 
Thirty five times is humilating but [ needn't make ‘em as far 4s 
@part as you did. Now for the first time, Ben Cook, Knowing thet 
you are going to refuse me, will you marry me? 


BEN 
Thunder end lightning--trade winds and tide water---yes. ( JBRACH) 
AMOS. 
(QVT3RS R.) What's going on, Sen? 





BEY 
Just this, Amos--Simonson and I are going to be married. (JOY AND 
BIMAR SNTSR R. FLOTSOM SNTIRS L.) Uverybaly witness that I am to 
be & tlarried mén, and gareday--a -- 


SIMONSON 
Extinet husband. 


Not by a damn sight. 
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you gaye me und you said it wasn't very importent. List 







aAliOS . 
Folxs, I want you all to listen to something. Simonson, 


Tt's from Brin Hawkins written afore he died. len, it war him. ‘What 
do you think of am an thet will put murder on another men's soul ror 
twenty yeare% knowing 411 the thme he dona it himself. and he didn't 
own up to it until death scared him into it. Hlmer, I can look you 
the world and God in the face and say I am no murderer. 


BLOTSOM 
Daddy! Oh I knew it I knew it. 


AMOS 
Brink Hawkins killed John Hamilton, and robbed him knowing we were 
@11 drunk---and he got away with it. 


4OMMAR 

Flotsom, there is nothing to come between us. Will you be mine. 
PLOTSOM | 

Tt wiil.* 
AMOS >, 


I reckon you'll s pare her a vist to see me once in awhile--- 


BN 


» 
of course he will, Amos, and there will\ye ehristeusses and Thenkegivin | 


es und fourth of gulysses and Zasterusses, and maybe #lotsomwill be 
coming back one of these dayscarryin' « little--- 


S$ TONS ON —_ i 
Ben Cook, cone out here in the kitchen--(7HEY XIT I.) 


Alios 
(PUTS HANDS ON JOYS'S SEOUIDR) Forget it, Joey---my boy. 


J ORY | 
Be may be more desurvin' of her than me--but he can't love har more---\ 
he just can't. (ZITS L. WITH CaPTAly) 


cy Vii ee 
Oh, Flotsom I can hardly believe it's true. 


FLOTSGu 
Wall, believe it or not, Mr. Dimer whave accepted you and now I'm 
weiting? 


Waiting? 

PLOVSOM 
Waiting to be kissed. 

AUMER 


(XISSSS HAR) Wy little Flotsom! 


Basle 
(ENT SRS FROM Le WIPING MOUTH) Aint got @ thing on me I just had three 
of ' smi ae | 


i i le ee ll 
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